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?4hI . TdIher(£w//«) 
He vfc that tongue I haue ; If vvit Sow ftom'c 
As boldneffe from my bofome, le*c not be doubted 
I fhall do good > 

Emit- Nowbe youbleft for it. 
lie to theQuecnc : plcale you-comc fomething neerer* 

Gas. Madam, iftpleafe the Qucfnc ro fend the babe, 
I know not what I fhall incur re, 10 pafleir, 
Hauingno warrant. 

You neede not tearc it (fir) 
This Cbilde was prifoner the worn bc fc and is 
By Law and proceffe ofgrcat Nature, thence 
Freehand enfranchise not a parti^to 
The anger of the King, nmr guilty of 
(if any be) the trefpaflc of the Quecsic. 

Gaq. I do bclceucjr« 

P*ut. Do not you feare : vpon mine honor, 1 1 
Will ftand betwixt you,, and danger. Exeunt 


The Wfatm^de. 


Selena Tenia. 


JLnttr LtvnttSy Serumtts^ PmUim^ Antigonus^ 
And Lords* 

tf9. Nornight, nor day, no tell: Itisbut wcakncOe 
To bcare the matter thus : cneere wcaknefle, if 
The caufe were not in being : part o'di'eaufe, 
She 3 th'Adukrefle : for the harlot-King 
Is quite beyond mine ArniCjOotof the blank e 
And letidl of my bfatae : plot-proofc :buc fticc^ 
I canhooketo me : fay that fhe were gone, 
Giuen to the fire, a moity of my reft 
Might come to me ngalne. Whole there f 
Ser* My Lord. 
Leo* How do's the boy ? 
Scr f He tooke good reft to night ; 'tis hop'd 
Hisfickncffcis difcharg'd, 

Lea. TofeehisNobiencffc, 
Conceyuing the difhonour of his Mother/ 
He ftraight declinM, droop'd,tcokeit deeply, 
FaftenUand hVd ;he fhameon'tinhiihfelfe; 
Threw-off his Spirit, his Appcritc, his Slecpe, 
An d dawn-right la ngaifti'd. Lcaue niefoldy ; goe, 
Sec how he fares: Fie, fie, no thought of him, 
The very thought of my Reuengeschat way 
Rccoyk vpon me : in himftlfe too mightie, 
And in hi s parties, his Alliance ; Let him be, 
VnttU a time may ferue. For prefent vengeance 
Take it on her ; CatniHo, and Polixems 
Laugh at me: make dieir paftimeat my forrow; 
They fhould not taugh, ifl could reach them, nor 
Shall Hie, within my powre. 

Enter Pattlwa. 
Lord, Youmuft not emer. 

PauL Nay rather (good my Lords) be ferond to me : 
Feare you his tyrannous pafsion more (alas) 
Then die Queenes lite? A gracious innocent foule, 
More free, then he is iealous. 

Antig. That's enough, 

Ser, Madam ; he With not flept to night, commanded 
None fhould come at him* 

Pah, Notfoho: 'good Sir) 
I come to bri ng him fleepe, *Tis fuch as you 


That crccpc like fhadowes by him, and do fi e K 
Ateachhisnecdlcffe hearings: fucha*you 
Nourifti the caufe of his awaking. I 
Do corne with word*, ae medicinal!, as true - 

C Honeft, as € } lh * v 0 iQfnge him of thathuuU * 
I hat preffei him from ficepe, J i 

Leo* Who noyfc there, hoe? 

P*#. No noyfe (my Lord) but needfull confe 
About fome Goisips for your Highneffc. Cc > 

L§o 9 How? 
Away with that audacious Lady, A n ti gmm 
I charg'd theerhat fiie fliould not come about 
I knew Hie would* ^me, 

Ant. I told her fo(my Lord) 
On your difpleafurcs peril], and on mine, 
She fliould notvifityou- 

Lm What? canft not rule her ? 

PmL From all diflioneftic he can : i n this 
(Vnlcffehc take the courfc that you haue 
Com mi c me, for commiitiughonor^ tmftu 
He Hiall not rule me: 

Ant* La -you now, you heare, 
When {he will take the raihe,! let her run, 
But fhcel not Humble. 

Pml* Good my Liege, I come : ■ 
And I befeech you heare me, who profess 
My felfeyour loyall Seruant, your Phyfitian 
Your moft obedient Counfailor i yet chat dares 
Lefleappeare fo, in con ifor ting your EuilJes 
Then fuch as moft fceme yours. I fay, I con'e 
Fipm your good Queenc* 

Leo. Good Quecne ? 

VmL Good Q^eencfmy Lord)good Queen? 
I fay good Qnccne, M 
And would by com bate, make her good fo, were I 
A man, the worft about you* 

Leo. Force her bence* 

^ P*m. Let him that makes but trifles of his eyes 
Firft hand me : on mine owne accord^ lie off 
B.:t firft, ] le do my errand. The good Quecnc 
(Por flie is good) hach brought you forth a daughter 
Hcere J tis Commends it to your blefsing. 3 
Leo, 0«t : 

A mankinde Witch f Hence with her, out oMore; 
A moft intelligencing bawd, 
Notfo: 

I am as ignorant in that, as you, 
Jnfo entitling me ;and nokffehoneft 
Then you aiernad: which is enough, He warrant 
(As this world goes) to pafle for honeftr 

Le$ m Traitors ; 
Will you not pufh het out fGiue her the Eafta^ 
Thou dotard, thou art woman-tyr*d : vnroofled 
By thy dame Pm/ct heere. Take vp the 2aftard, 
Takc T c i?p, I fay : giuc't to thy Croane. 

?mtL Foreuer 
Vnvenerablcbe thy hands } if thou 
Tak'ft vp the Princcfle^by that forced bafenefTc 
Which he ha's put vpon't. 

Leo, Hcdreadshis Wife, 

PmL So I would you did : then 'twere paft all doubt 
Youl'd call your children, yours. 

Lea, Aneft of Traitors, 

Ant* I am none* by this good light. 

Pan. Not 1 1 nor any 

But one that's heerc : and that's himfelfe x for he, 
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His P°Pj U „ i°rt, ar p« then the Swords; and will not 
f now fend., irU.'- 

p* n £ Escort)-* 


t is aCurfe 
once remoue 


)aro, 


Th T o^ke or Stone was found- 

£ ' tf * ^iTctoncue, who late hath beat her Husband, 
ftZTblyis *>** This Brae is none of 
1 > i ^ TiTtie of Poltxcnes* 

C.n^themtothefive. 

y^tl It is yours: 
i wci^v th'old Proiicrb to your charge, 

^C;^^ Behold (my Lords) 

t r rrick oTs Frowne, his Fore-head, nay^he Valley, 
The irecry dimples of his Chin,and Cheeke; his Smiles: 

lad thou good Goddtffc jVrff«r*,which haft midc it 

Solikctohim that got jt.ifthon haft 

TjcordeHng of the Mind too/mongft all Colours 

No ydlowin'tjlcaU: (he fufpe£t,as he do's, 

Her ChildceiViot her Husbands. 

£«. AgroffcHagge: ^ 
And Lcwcll, thou art worthy to be hang d, 
That wilt noc ftay her Tongue. 

Antig. Hang all the Husbands 
That cannot doe that Fcat^youleleaueyourfclfc 
Hardly one Sitbicft- 

£m. Once more take her hence* 

p M. A moft vnworthy/and vnnaturali Lord 
Can doe no more, 

Uo- lie ha' thee burnt. 

fmL I c^rc not : 
ft is an Hereciquc that makes the fire, 
Non Hie which burne* int. He not call you Tyrant : 
But this mofl crucll vfageof your Quecr.c 
(Not able to produce more accufation 
Then your ownc weake-hindg*d Fancy) fomthing fauors 
Of Tyrannic, and will ignoble make you, 
Yes Scandalous to the World. 

Uo. Ouyour Allegeance, 
Out of the Chamber with her* Were! aTyraiu, ' 
Where were her life? iliedurft not call me fo, 
If the did knovv me one« Away with her. 

fwL I pray youdoe notpuih me,Ilebegone* 
tookc to yourBabe(my Lord ^tis yom^Joue fend her 
A bectergaiding Spirit, What needs chefe hands? 
You that arc thus fo tender o 1 re his Follyes, 
Will neuer doe him good,not one of you t 
So/o : Farewel!,we are gone. Exit. 

Leo* Thou(Traytor)haft fct on thy Wife to this* 
My Child? aw . ly wich T t? euen thou, that haft 
A heart fo tender o're intake it hence, 
And fee rt infhntly confum'd with fire* 
Euen thousand none but thou.Takc it vp ftraight 
Wirhin this houre bring me word 'tis done n 
(And by good tefrimonie) ot He feize thy Iife T 
With what thou elfe calFft thine : if thou refnfc^ 
And wlit encotmrer with my Wrath, fay fo ; 
The Bsftard-bmynes with thefemy proper hands 
Shall Idafli oiit^ Goc,take it to the fire, 
For thou fett'tt on thy Wife. 


Antig. I did -not, Sir: 
Thefe Lords,my Noble Fellowes^f they pi cafe, 
Can cleare me in't. 

Lords. We can : my Roy all Liege, 
He is not guiltie of her comming hither. 

Leo* You're lyer3 all* 

Lord, Befeech your Highneflc.giue vsbctter credit: 
We hauc alwayes truly feru'd you,and befeech r 
So to eflecme of vs s and on our knees we begge, 
(As recompcncc of our deare feruices 
Pali,and to come) that you dos change this purpofe, 
Which being fo hortible,fo bloody 5 muft 
Lead on to fome fouie Iffue. We aUkneele, 

Leo. I am a Feather for each Wind that blows ; 
Shall I liue on ? to fee this Baftard fcneele, 
And call me Father ? better burnc it now, 
Then curfe it then. But be it : let it liue, 
1 1 fhall not ney ther. You Sir,come you hither : 
You that haue beene fo tenderly officious 
With Lady t^farjw^your Mid- wife there, 
To faue this Baftards ]ttq for *tisa Baftard, 
So fure as this Beard's gray. What will you aduenture, 
To fauc this Brats life? 

Antig. Any thing (my LordJ 
That my abiline may vndergoe t 
And Noblcneffe in3pofeiat leathhusmuch; 
Ilepawnethe little blood which I haue left, 
To faue the Innocent: any thing poffible. 

2>i?, It fhall bepofiible : Svveare by this Sword 
Thou wilt petformc my bidding. 

Antig. I will (my Lord,) 

Leo. Marke^nd performe it : fee ft thouf for the faile 
Of any point in't, fhall not onely be 
Deach to thy felfe,but to thy lewd- tongu'd Wife, 
(Whom for this time wc pardon) We enicyne thee, 
As thou art Liege-man to vs,that thou carry 
This female Baftard hence f and that thou beare it 
To fome remocc and dc fart place 5 quite©uc 
Of our Dominions; and that there thouleaue it 
( Withoui more mercy) to it owne proteftioii, 
And fauour of the Clin^ate ; as by ftrange fortune 
1 It came to vs 3 l doe in Iufticc charge thee, 
I On thy Soulcs perilUnd thy Bod yes torture, 
I That thou commend it ftrangcly to fome place. 
Where Chance may nurfejOr end it ; take it vp, 

Antig, I fwearc to doe this; though a prefent death 
Had beene more mercifull. Come on (poore Babe) 
Some powcrfull Spirit inftruft the Kytes and Rauens 
To be thy Nurfes. Wolues and Beares.they fay, 
(Cafting their fauageneffe afide)haue done 
Like offices of Pitty. Sirjbeprofperous 
In more then this deed do's require ; and Blefling 
Againft this Ctucltie ? fight on thy fide 
(PooreThing^ondemn'd to loffe,) Exit. 

Leo, No : lie not reare 
Another* l(Tue p Enter a Servant* 

Stm. PEeafc * your Highneffe 5 Pofts 
From thofe you fent to th'Oracle,arc come 
An houre ftnee : Cleomines and Dion, 
Being well arriuM from Delphos 3 are both landed , 
Haftingto th 1 Court* 

Lord: So^pieafeyou (Sir) their fpeed 
Hath beene beyond accompt* - 
i Le&* Twcntie three dayes 
1 They haue beene abfent ; *tis good fpeed : fore-tells 
J The great ApUo fuddenly will haue ^ 


